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ble scenes in the farce of life. Who would not have
thought, that these two luminaries, of their age had ceased
to endeavour to grow bright by the obscuration of each
other ? yet the animadversions thus weak, thus precipitate,
upon a book thus injured in the transcription, quickly
passed the press; and Religio Medici was more accurately
published, with an admonition prefixed, " to those who have
or shall peruse the observations upon a former corrupt
copy;" in which there is a severe censure, not upon Digby,
who was to be used with ceremony, but upon the observa-
tor ,who liad usurped his name; nor was this invective
written by Dr. Browne, who was supposed to be satisfied
with his opponent's apology; but by some officious friend,
zealous for his honour, without his consent.

Browne has, indeed, in his own preface, endeavoured
to secure himself from rigorous examination, by alleging,
{hat "many things are delivered rhetorically, many ex-
pressions merely tropical, and, therefore, many things to be
taken in a soft and flexible sense, and not to be called
unto the rigid test of reason." The first glaijce upon his
book will, indeed, discover examples of this liberty of
thought and expression: " I could be content," says he,
"to be nothing almost to eternity, if I might enjoy my
. Saviour at the last." He has little acquaintance with the
acuteuess of Browne, who suspects him of a serious opi-
nion, that any thing can be " almost eternal," or that any
.lime beginning and ending is not infinitely less than infi-
nite duration.

In this book he speaks much, and, in the opinion of
.Digby, too much of himself; but with such generality and
conciseness, as affords very little light to his biographer:
be declares, that, besides the dialects of different provinces,
,he understood six languages; that he was no stranger to
astronomy; and that he had seen several countries; but
what most awakens curiosity is, his solemn assertion, that
:" his life has been a miracle of thirty years; which- to re-
late were not history, but a piece of poetry, and would
sound like a fable."